REMINISCENCES

tional fraud; very likely no critic took the trouble of
reading the speech; but I made full confession of the
unintentional imposture to Mr. Gladstone on the first
convenient opportunity, and he was greatly amused,
accepted my confession as sincere, and consoled me by
telling me of several other instances coming within his
own knowledge in which a speaker, without the least
purpose of fraud, had used as his own the words of
some other man which had impressed themselves on his
memory.

All through this long obstruction campaign I must
say that some of us Irishmen thoroughly understood
Mr- Gladstone's generous purposes with regard to Ire-
land. For myself, if I had wanted any special assur-
ance on the subject, it would have been given to me
when Mr. Gladstone appointed Mr. George Otto Tre-
velyan to be Chief Secretary to the Lord Lieutenant of
Ireland. I was not then as well acquainted with George
Trevelyan as I afterwards came to be, but I had always
watched his career with close interest, had admired his
high literary capacity, and had known how generous
and sympathetic was his nature, and how instinctive
was the feeling which led him to champion the oppressed
weak against the oppressing strong. At that time I can
well remember that I rather grudged Trevelyan to the
House of Commons. I felt so much admiration for his
literary work that I thought it a pity he should not keep
to that particular path of life which seemed best suited
to bring out all that was best in him. I remember, in-
deed, on one occasion, when it was understood that he was
about to take office under Mr. Gladstone, arguing the point
with him, and doing my utmost to persuade him that he
ought to remain a private member of the House, refuse
office of every kind, and go on with his Life of Fox.

394iration.  No critic discovered the uninten-
